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THE
HEW YEAR'S CnEETlie

The Heads of Canada's Western
' Provinces, and Their

Message.

AT. THE WOLVERANCH
A tale of the wild outdoor life of pioneer days that called forth all the cour-

age and resourcefulness of men and women inured to danger and hardship

no desire to bo mlstukeu again for

HENRY FOURTH OF GERMANY

King's Trouble In Helping to Rule the
World Included Much Suffering

and Humiliation.

Of all the wrangling monarch who
had a part In running the world during
the Infancy of government none was
more picturesque thuu Henry IV of
Germany. And he suffered perhaps
the greatest humiliation that ever was
visited upon a king, writes a historian.
Gregory VII became pope In the sev-

enth decade of the eleventh century.
The election did not please Henry In

the least. Under the pilfered title of
ltoiimn king ho claimed a share In pu-

pal' affairs and vlid not propose to be
treated lightly. But Gregory persuad-
ed him to confirm his elevation. Then
dissension broke out between the two,
and Henry's partisans unseated the
pope, who retired to Cunossu, In the
Apennines.

Gregory retaliated on Henry by
wielding that most powerful weapon
of the church excommunication. This
casting out of the faith was the most
feared of all futes In ancient days, and
even Henry's close advisers fell away
from him. The king faced the storm
bravely enough, but things went
against him and he decided to pro-

pitiate Gregory. So, In the midst of
winter he crossed the Alps, a truly pro-

digious undertaking In those times, and
presented himself before the castle
where Gregory was staying, asking au-

dience. At first Gregory refused, but
then consented on condition that Hen-

ry dismiss ull his attendants and enter
alone. The German complied and
quitted his suite to go Inside the walls.

Further on he came to a second gate,
where he was told that the pope had
ordered him divested of all his regal
ornaments and clothing before proceed-
ing. Henry reluctuntly consented, and
twelved lu "xchnnge a coarse woolen
tunic. Wearing li,!, he passed through
the gate, thinking his troubles over.
But there remained a hut gate and a
final trial. For three days and nights
he was kept standing outside the gate
In severe weather, fasting from morn-

ing until night. At the end of that
time Gregory finally had the king
ushered before him and agreed to lift
the ban If Henry would consent to a
truce between them, made distinctly
on the pope's terms. To this Henry
agreed and was restored to the church.

He left soon after, nursing his hatred
for Gregory and determined to square
accounts. This led to the pope nomi-

nating another prince for Henry's
throne nnd to endless wurfure. Tho
king was excommunicated a second
time and continued under the ban most
of his troublous life. There have been

w'lole being seemed to contract With
the deadly fear that gripped her. It
was like that chill morning when she
luid crept out of her cot and gone over
to moinmle's bed and had lifted mom-nile'- s

hand that was hanging down. . . .
She enme to herself; she was run-

ning up the creek, away from the
cabin. Running and stumbling over
rocks, and getting tripped with her
riding skirt. She stopped, as soon as
she realized what she was doing; she
stopped and stood with her hands
pressed hard against each side of her
face, forcing herself to calmness again

or at least to sanity. She hud to go
hack. She told herself so, many times.

So Billy Louise went back to the
cabin, slowly, with shaking legs and
a heart that fluttered and stopped,
fluttered and Jumped and stopped, and
made her stagger as she walked. She
reached the doorstep and stood there
with her palms pressing hard against
her cheeks nguln. "You've got to do
It. You've got, to !" she whispered to
herself commaudlngly.

She never doubted that Ward was
Inside. She thought she would find
him dead dead and horrible, perhaps.
No othe: solution seemed to fit the
circumstances. He was In there, dead.

It took courage to open that door,
but Billy Louise had courage enough
to open It, and to step Inside and close
the door after her. She did not look
at anything In the cabin while she did
It, though. She kept her eyelids down
so that she only saw the floor directly
In front of the door. She had a sense
of relief that It looked perfectly nat-
ural, though dusty.

"Throw up your hands!" came
hoarsely from the bunk. Billy Louise
gasped and pulled her gun, and
dropped crouching to the floor. Also
she looked up.

I''rom her crouching position 'she
looked into Ward's fever-wil- d eyes.
He was silting up In the bunk, and he
was pointing his big forty-fiv- e at her
relentlessly. "Get up from there!" he
ordered sternly. "Don't try any game
like that on me. Buck Olney! Get up
and go over and sit In that chair. I've
got a few things to say to you."

Billy Louise somehow grasped the
truth, up to n eertnln point. Ward was
sick; so sick he didn't know her.
She thought she would better humor
him. She got up and went and sat In
the chair as he directed.

Ward, keeping the gun pointing her
way, sneered at her In a way that
made the soul of Billy Louise criniple.
She faced him big-eye- too amazed
at the change in him to feel any fear
that he would harm her. He hud whis-
kers two inches long. She wouldn't
have known him except for his hair
and that was terribly tousled ; and his
eyes, though they were wild and angry.
His voice was bourse, and while he
glared at her, he coughed with a hard,
croupy resonance.

"So you came back, did yuh?" he
asked grimly at last. "Weil, you didn't
get a chunce to plug me In the back.
How long did you lay up there on the
bluff this time, waiting to catch me
when I wasn't looking? I've been wish
ing I'd left that rope so It would have
hung you, you !" (Billy Louise
listened round-eye- d to certain man-size- d

epithets strange to her ears.)
I suppose you and Foxy and that

halfbrecd have been fixing up some
more evidence, huh? You figure that
I can't catch 'em this time and work
the brands over, so they'll stand YG's,
unu ill get railroaded to the pen.
Well, you've overplayed your hand.

r. I let you fellows down easy,
last time. I don't reckon Foxy object-
ed much to those few I turned back to
him, and I don't reckon you did any
kicking when you found I'd cut the
rope so it wouldn't hold your rotten
enrcass. You can't let well enough
alone, though. You thought you'd raise
me, did you? You thought you'd come
back and try another whack at me be-

hind my bnck. You knew hanged well
I wasn't the kind of wan that would
jump the country. You knew you'd
find me right here, attending to my
business like I've always done.

But you've overplayed your hand.
This time I'm going to get you and
Foxy and the breed along with you. It
was a rotten trick, running Y6's over
Seabeck's brand. If I hadn't caught
you in the act, you'd have planted
them cattle where all h 1 couldn't
have saved me when they were found.
If I hadn't caught you at it and run
MK monograms over the whole cheese,
I'd have been up against it for fair.
So now you're going to get what's com-
ing to yuh. I won't take any chances
on your not trying It again. I'm going
to protect myself right.

"You throw that gun on the bed."
(Billy Louise did so, hdr eyes still
upon Ward's flushed face.) "Now, get

The United States having been In
the great world's war for about nice
months, the touch of war's spirit has .

permeated the great commonwealth,
and In every hamlet and district Is felt
and shown the Interest that was to be
expected from a people whoso love of
liberty and Justice rises supreme to all
else. Day by day their appreciation
of what It means to give up now. for
the future happiness of themselveo
and the generations that follow grows
greater nnd greater. There will be
losses of loved ones, but there will be
no badge of mourning to Indicate the
great sorrow that will be felt. It is
realized thut the sacrifice Is the toll
that Is demanded for making the whole
world better, and, sensing this, there
Is preparation and willingness to sac-
rifice until the goal the defeat and
downfall of despotism Is assured.
When the people look back, and see
what Canada has done, and learn that
Canada today Is bigger and better than
ever, they will take heart, nnd with In-

creasingly growing vigor carry on wirt
a greater courage. Canada has bee
in the war for three and a half years.
She has sent 400,000 out of a popula-
tion of eight million, she has sub-

scribed to Victory Bonds over and
over again and there is no sound of a
whimper. At each demand that Is
mode upon her resources, she meets It,
and gets ready for the next. Recently
her people were asked to subscribe
$300,000,000. She handed over $400,-000,00- 0.

Having already contributed 400,000
soldiers, Canada was recently asked to
approve of sending another 100,000.
With n sweeping majority, consent wns
given. 4

How the war affects Canada is best
shown by the willingness of the people
to contribute. They, too, realize the
great nnd noble part they are taking
in this great conflict. They are a unit
on making the world better. Canadu's
wealth was never shown to better ad-

vantage than In the present struggle;
It possesses great wealth In the soil. In
Its mines. Its other natural resources,
and wonderful riches In the tenacity
and courage of Its men nnd its women.
The soil and the climate, nnd the har-
dihood and determination of the farm-
ing class to win, by cultivating and
cultivating, growing wheat and raising
cattle to build up the resources so
necessary to carry on the war, are fac-
tors that will count.

Probably the best word of encour-
agement comes from the Premiers of
the three great provinces where the
bulk of the food products will come
from. When one reads what these
men, prominent In their country say, it
gives inspiration. If there are any
who may be pessimistic of the future,
the message thnt these gentlemen send
forward should remove all doubt.
Three and a holf years In the war, able
to speak as they do, the future should
look bright to those who may have
their seasons of doubt !

Hon. T. C. Norris, Premier of Mani-
toba, says :

"Manitoba has prospered exceeding-
ly during the year 1917. and the new
year finds us not only still ready and
willing, but unceasingly able to bear
whatever burdens the fourth year of
the war may bring.

"Manitoba farmers, generally speak-
ing, have never been In better condi-
tion to carry on. Out of her prosperity
Manitoba Is giving lavishly toward the
winning of the war. Every appeal for
funds has met with quick and generous
response. The people of the Province
are well settled Into the collar In all
war efforts. There's a spirit of deter-
mination, of willingness to make sac-
rifices, of confidence In the certain out-
come, of which there Is no room for
pessimism. Manitoba will carry on."

Saskatchewan had a prosDerous and
successful year in 1017, and when Pre-
mier Martin sent out his New Year
message It was filled with an optimism
that was fully warranted.

"There Is no doubt that the province
today Is in a better condition finan-
cially than ever before. True, tho ef-

fects of the town nnd city real estate
boom have not altogether passed away,
but speaking generally, the farmers on
the plains and the merchants In the
towns are In a better financial position
today than at any previous time. Our
people are Industrious and progressive.

"While we have in some portions of
the Province a mixed population, edu-
cation nnd scientific methods are mak-
ing rapid strides and we are looking
forward with every confidence to a
glorious future and the development of
a people on the central plains of Can-
ada, of which the whole Dominion and
the British Empire will have every
reason to be proud."

While Alberta has given over to the
war thousands of her virile manhood,
thus taking from the farmer a large
percentage of its producers. It still
stands up big and buoyant. The farm
help thus temporarily removed means
a demand for farm help nnd Increased
farm effort to till Its highly productive
acres. Hon. Chas. Stewart, Premier of
Alberta, in a message to the people on
the 1st of January, speaks with such
buoyancy and hope of the future and
so highly of the work of the past year,
that his statement is reproduced. He
says :

"The prosperity of the farming com-

munities is reflected In the towns and
cities by Increased wholesale business
and bank clearances. Wholesalers re.
port Increases from 20 per cent to' 25

per cent nnd their collections the best
In the history of the Province. Alberta
being essentially an agricultural Prov-

ince at the present time, these condi-

tions are a source of great gratification
to our people, and no doubt will be to
Canada as a whole taking iuto consid-

eration the fnct thnt Alberta forms no
small part of the grunnry to which the
Empire at present looks us the source
of its food supply." Advertisement.

It's easy to swear off nnd generall
It Is good for a body, too.

When Your Eyes Need Cars
Try Murine Eye Remedy

Nu Smarting JuM Kra Comfort, to una
UntntUta ' mIL Writ tor VrM r Book.
liUfalNSKJ!' KBJttJCDX CO., CU10AUU

By B. M. BOWER

ners to cool It. Billy Louise took It
from him, wet It again with cold wuter,
and scolded him for getting his arms
from under the covers. That, she said,
was no nice way for a hookln'-coug- h

man to do.
Ward meekly submitted to being cov-

ered to his eyes. Then he wriggled his
chin free and demanded that she kiss
him. Ward was fairly drunk with hap-
piness because she was there, In the
cabin.

"Ward Warren, you're a perfectly
awful hookln'-coug- h man ! There. Now
that's going to bo the only one Oh,
Ward, it isn't!" She knelt uud curved
an una around his face und kissed
him again and yet again. "I do love
you, Wurd. I've been a weuk-knee-

horrid thing, and I'm ashamed to tho
middle of my bones. You're my own
brave buckaroo always always!
You've done what no other man would
do, and you don't whine about It ; and
I've been weak and horrid ; and I'll
have to love you ubout a million years
before I can quit feeling ashamed."
She kissed him again with a passion
of remorse for her doubts of him.

"Are you through being pals, Wll-

helmlna?" Ward broke rules and freed
an arm, so that he could hold her
closer.

"No, I'm Just beginning. Just be-

ginning right. I'm your pal for keeps.
But"

"I love you for keeps, lady mine."
Ward stifled another cough. "When
are you going to mnrry me?"

"Oh, when you get over the hookln'
cough, I s'pose." Once more Billy Lou-
ise, for the good of her patient, forced
herself Into safe flippancy that was
not flippant at all, but merely a tender
pretense.

"Now It's up to you to show me
whether you are In any hurry at all
to get well," she said. "Keep your
hands under the covers while I make
some tea. That fever of yours has got
to be stopped Immediately to once."

She went over and busied herself
about the stove, never once looking
toward the bed, though she must have
felt Ward's eyes worshipping her.

She hunted through the cupboards
and found n bottle of turpentine; slr--

upy and yellowed with age, but pun
gent with strength. She found some
lard In a small bucket und melted half
a cupful. Then she tore np a woolen
undershirt she found hanging on a
nail and bore relentlessly down upon
him.

"You gotta bo greased nil over your
lungs," she announced with a mntter-of-factne- ss

that cost her something;
for Billy Louise's Innate modesty was
only Just topped' by her good sense.

Ward submitted without protest
while she bared his chest and applied
the warm mixture with a smoothly vig-
orous palm. "That'll fix the hookln"
cough," she said, as she spread the
warm layers of woolen cloth smoothly
from shoulder to shoulder. "How does
It feel?"

"Great," he assured her succinctly,
und wisely omitted any love making.

"Will your game leg let you turn
over? Because there's some dope left.
and It ought to go between your shoul-
ders."

"The game leg ought to stand more
than that," he told her, turning slowly.
"If I hadn't got this cold tacked onto
me, I'd have been trying to walk on It
by now."

"Better give it time since you've
been game enough to He here all this
while and take care of It. I don't be
lieve I'd have had nerve enough for
that, Ward." She poured turpentine
and lard Into her palm, reached Inside
his collar and rubbed it on his shoul-
ders. "Good thing you hod plenty of
grub handy. But It must have been
awful !"

"It was pretty Anesome." he admit
ted laconically, ifnd that was as far
as his complainings went.

Billy Louise then poured the water
off the sage leaves she had been brew-
ing In a tin basin, carefully fished out
a stem or two, and made Ward drink
every bitter drop. Then she covered
him to the eyes nnd hardened her heart
against his discomfort, while she kept
the handkerchief cool on his head and
between times swept the floor with n
carefully dampened broom and wiped
the dust off things nnd restored the
room to Its most cheerful atmosphere
of Hvableness.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

An African Belle.
In Africa a- - crop of the blackest.

curliest, closest hair Imaginable makes
girl the belle of the kraal, especially

if she be plump, with piggy eyes, thick
lips, a nose like an India-rubb- shoe,
and a skin that shines like a cooking
stove.

er's careful consideration of the prod-
uct, to the end that prices approx-
imating the ante-bellu- charges "may
be restored.

More Privileges.
"Isn't your cook quite like one of the

family?"
"Mercy, no ! She has things to eat

the way she likes 'em."

Don't be too fastidious. The carpen-
ter would lose lots of time by stopping
to have all his nails manicured.

a result Archie picked me out and he
certainly made it hot. However, I kept
along u bit behind the rest, and was
just dropping my bombs over the ob-

jective when seven Huns dived down
on us. In the scrap that followed I
lost ull trace of the rest of the forma-
tion, so I knew my only chance lay in
flying west as fast as I could. Just as
I was getting well under way, a Hun
came at us. It was exciting. We
twisted and turned, dived and climbed,
each trying to get the other. Finally
ho left us."

(CopyrUtH, IIU, Brow Oo.)

CHAPTER XIV.
10

Billy Loulie Gets Surprise.
worried, sick at

FIUOIITEXKD, her crowding doubts
nml suspicions liitd suddenly de-

veloped Into black certainty Just when
Kite liinl thought them dead forever,
Billy Louise rode up the narrow,
rocky gorge. She hud come to have u
vague comprehension of tho tempta-

tion. Ward must havo felt. She had
come to accept pityingly the possibility
that the runker of old Influences had
eaten moro deeply than appeared on
the surface. She had H'Jt herself
Ktunchly heside him uh his friend, who
wolihl help him win hack bin t.

She felt wire that he must
suffer terrlhly with that keen, analyti-
cal rtiiml of hlx, when he stopped to

think at all. He had no warped ethics
wherewith to eaite his conscience. She
knew his ideas of right and wrong

were iim uncompromising ns her own,

and If he stole cattle, he did It with
his eyes wide open to the wrong he
wuri doing. And yet

"That's had enough, but to try and
fasten evidence on someone else!"
Billy Louise gritted her teeth over the
treachery of It. She believed lie uau

done that very thing. How could she
help It? She had seen the eorral and
had seen Ward ride uway from It In

the' dusk of the evening; or she be-

lieved she had seen him, which wns

the same thing. And she knew what
lay behind him. Was his version of
the Hast after nil the correct one?
Might not the paragraph she had
burned been nothing more than the
truth?

Billv Louise fought for him; fought
with her stern, youthful Judgment
which was so uncompromising. It takes
years of close contact with life to
give one a sure understanding of hu
man weakness and human endeavor.

At the ford, when Blue would have
crossed and taken the trail home, Billy
Lniilse reined him Impulsively the
other wav. Until that Instant she had
not Intended to seek Ward, but once

her fingers hud tv.tched the reins
against Blue's neck, she did not hesl

' tate ; she did not even argue with her
self. She just glanced up at the sun
saw that It was not yet noon so much
may happen in two or three hours!
and sent Blue up the hill at a lope.

She did not know what she would
do or what she would say when she
saw Ward.

The two mares fed dispiritedly at
the lowest corner of the field, their
hair rough with exposure to the win
ter winds and the , storms, their ribs
showing. With all the hny he had put
up. Ward might nt least keep his
horses in better shape, Billy Louise
censured, as she pnssed them by.

Farther along, Billy Louise heard a
welcoming nicker and turned her head
Here came Rattler, thin-flunke- d and
rough-coate- trotting down a shallow
guiley to meet Blue. The two horses
chummed together whenever Ward
was at the Wolverine. Billy Louise
nulled un and waited till Battler
reached her. He and Blue rubbed
noses, and Blue laid back his ears and
shook his head with teeth bared, in
playful pretense of anger. Rattler
kicked up his heels In disdain at the
threat and trotted alongside them.

Billy Louise rode with puckered eye-

brows. Ward might neglect his stock,
but he would never neglect Rattler
like this. And he must be at home,
since here was his horse. Or else . . .

She struck Blue suddenly with her
rein-end- s and went clattering up tho
trail where the snow lay In slmded,
crusty patches rimmed with dirt. The
trail was unfracked save by the loose
stock. Where was Ward? What had
happened to hiinV She looked again
at Rattler. There was no sign of re-

cent saddle marks along his side, no
telltale Imprint of the cinch under his
belly. Where was Ward?

Blind, unreasoning terror filled Billy
Louise. She struck Blue again and
plunged into the icy creek crossing
near he stable. She stopped there
Just long enough to see how empty
and desolate it was, and how the
horses and cattle bad huddled against
Its sheltering wall out of the biting
winds ; and how the door was shut
and fastened so that they could not
get In. She opened it and looked In,
and shut it again. Then she turned
and ran, white-face- d, to the cabin.
Where was Ward? What had hap
pened to Ward? Thief or honest man,
treacherous or true what had hap-

pened to Mm?
Billy Louise saw the doorstep banked

over with old; crusted snow. Her
"heart gave a Jump and stopped still.
She felt her knees shake under her.
Her face seemed to pinch together, the

' flesh close to the bones. Her

BUMPER BEAN CROP ASSURED

Experts Agree That Final Figures
May Show 25,000,000 Bushels, and

Lower Prices Are in Sight.

There Is cheering reassurance In the
news that this year's crop of beans
will be much more than double the av-

erage yield, says the Indianapolis
News. As a rule the country produces
10,000,000 bushels a year. In 1916,

however, when the demand was great-
er than ever before, the crop was only

OLD TOMBS OF PATRIARCHS

Cave of Machpelsh, Bouqht by Abra-

ham for a Burying Place, Has
Stood Ravagss of Time.

The tombs of the patriarchs In Jeru-
salem, the cave of Machpeluh, which
Abraham bought for "a possession of
a burying place," Is still In existence.
For forty centuries It withstood the
ravages of time and men; relates a
writer.

It Is situated lu-th- e town of Hebron,

down that tablet from tho inelf.
Here's a pencil." He drew one from
under his pillow and tossed It toward
her. "Now you write the truth about
nil this rustling. It's a bigger thing
than shows right In this neighborhood.
I know that. And I know, too, that
Foxy has been pulling down some on
the side. He never paid for all tho
stock that's running around vented
and rebranded MK. I've got thut sized
up. I'retty smooth trick, too; a heap
better than working brands.' He ought
to have been satisfied with that but a
crook never Is satisfied. I knew he
wasn't tho tenderfoot he tried to make
out, and when I saw some, of his stock
and that gate fixed to ring a bell when
It was opened, I knew ho wus a crook.
But hu made a big mistake when lie
threw In with you, you

"I want you to write down the
truth about thut Hardup deal; who
wns in with you. I know, all light, but
I want It down on paper. And I wunt
to know how long Foxy's been In with
you, and who's working the game on
the outside. Get busy; write It all
down. I'll give you all the time you
need; don't leave out anything. Dates
nod all, I want the whole graft. Don't
try to get away. I've got this gun
loaded to the guards, and you know
I'm aching for an excuse " Ho
stopped and coughed again, hoarsely.
racklngly. Then he lay quiet, except'
for his rasping breath and watched.

Billy Louise, with the tablet on her
trembling knees, pretended to write.
From under her lashes she watched
Ward curiously. She saw his attention
waver, saw his eyes wander aimlessly
about the room. She sat very still
and waited, making scrawly murks
that had no meaning at all. She saw
Ward's fingers loosen on the revolver,
saw his head turn wearily on the pil-

low. He was sturing out through the
window ut the brilliant blue of the
sky with the dazzling white clouds
drifting like bits of cotton to the north-
ward. Ho had forgotten her.

CHAPTER XV.

The Hookin'-Coug- h Man.
LOUISE waited another

BILLY or two, weighing the pos--

smiiiiies. sne saw wnrus lin-
gers drop away from the gun. but they
remnlnod close enough for a danger-- ,

ously quick gripping of It again, If the
whim seized him. Still surely to
goodness, Ward would never get crazy
enough to hurt her I I'erhaps her fem-
inine assurance of her hold on him,
more than her courage, kept her nerves
fairly steady. She bit the pencil ab-

sently, watching him.
Ward turned his head restlessly on

the pillow and coughed again. Billy
Louise got up quietly, went close to
the bed. and laid her hand on his fore-
head. His head was hot, and the veins
were swollen and throbbing on his
temples.

"Brave Buckaroo got a headache?"
she queried softly, stroking his tem-
ples soothingly. "Got the hnokln'-coug- h.

too. Got every measly thing he
con think of. Even got a grouch against
the Flower of the Rnnch-o- h !" Her
voice was croonlngly soft and sweet,
as If she were murmuring over a sleepy
baby.

Ward closed his eyes, opened them,
and looked up Into her face. One
hand came up uncertainly and caught
her fingers closely. "Wilhelmina-mln- e

!" he said, in his honrse voice.
His eyes cleared to snnity under her
touch. '

Billy Louise drew a small sigh of re-

lief and reached unobtrusively with
her free hand for the gun. She slid
it down uway from his fingers, and
when he still paid no attention, she
picked it up quite openly and laid it
against the footboard. Ward did not
say anything. Ho fieemed altogether
occupied with the amazing reality of
her presence.

"You've got a terrible cold ; and from
the looks of things, you've had It for
about six months," said Billy Louise.
Her eyes went comprehensively about
that end of the cabin, with the de-

pleted cracker box, the half-emptie-d

boxes of peaches and tomatoes, and
the buckets that were all but empty
of water. She was shocked at the piti-

ful evidence of long helplessness. She
did not quite understand. Surely
Ward's cold had not kept him In bed
so long.

"Well, this is no time for mirth or
laughter," she said briskly, to hide how
close she was to hysteria, "since It
looks very much like 'the morning
after.' First, we've got to tackle thut
fever of yours." She picked up a
water pail and started for the door.
As she passed the foot of the bunk,
she confiscated the two revolvers and
took them outside with her. She had

calls them merely beans. The refer- -

ence to them, however, as "navy" or
"army" beans is not without signl- -

ficance. Time was when the bean was j

a staple in the rations of both the navy
and the army. It appeared frequently,
morning, noon and night ; it was served
boiled and baked and in soup. The
Civil war, it has been said, was fought
on beans. The ration of the United
n'tates soldier and sailor Is more va- -

led today, but the bean is not lack- -

mained completely ctosed until the
year 18G2, when, for the first time,
King . Edward VII, then the prince
of Wales, together with Doctor Stan-
ley, the dean of Westminster Abbey,
and two other friends, were granted
admission.

The six tombs are arranged symmet-
rically In rows of twos; a seventh, in
the wall, is believed to belong to Jo-
seph. Abraham's tomb, which has the
form of a coffin with a shelving ridge,
Is about eight feet high, and Is set in
the cemented' stone and marble. It Is

Buck Olney.
When she came back Ward's eyes

were wild nguln, and ho started up
In bed and glared nt her. Billy Lou
Ise taughvd at him und told him to 11

down like a nice buckaroo, and Ward
recalled to himself by her voice,

i obeyed. She got tho wushbasln and
a towel and prepared to mime ins
head, lie wanted a drink. And when
she held a cup to his lips and saw how
greedily he drank, a little sob broke
unexpectedly from her lips. She
gritted her teeth after it und forced
a laugh

"You're sure a hard drinker," she
bantered and wet her handkerchief to
lay on his brow

"That's Hie first decent drink I've
hail for a month," he told her, drop-
ping hack to the pillow, refreshed to
the point of clear thinking. "Old Lady
Fortune's still playing football with
me, William. I've been laid up with
a broken leg for about six weeks. And
when I got gay and thought I could
handlo myself again, I put myself out
of business for a while, and caught
this cold before I came to and crawled
back Into bed. I'm sure glud you
showed up, old girl. I was getting up
against it for fair." He coughed.

"Looks like It." Billy Louise held
herself rigidly buck from any emo-

tional expression. She could not af
ford to "go to pieces" now. She tried
to think Just what a trained nurse
would do. In such a case. Her hospl
tal experience would be or some use
here, she told herself. She remem
bered rcudlng somewhere that no ex-

perience Is valueless, If one only ap
plies the knowledge gained.

"First," she said cheerfully, "the
must be kept quiet and cheerful

So don't go jumping up und down on
your broken leg, Wurd Warren ; the
nurse forbids it. And smile, If It kills
you."

Ward grinned appreciatively. Sick
as he was. ho realized the gameness
of Billy Louise ; what he failed to real
ize was the gameness of himself. "I'm
a prelty worthless specimen right
now," he said apologetically. "But I'm
vours to command,
You're the doctor."

"Nope, I'm the cook, right now. I've
got a hunch. How would you like a
cup of ten, patient?"

"I'd rather have coffee Doctor Wil
liam."

"Tea. you mean. I'll have It ready
in ten minutes." Then she weakened
before his Imploring eyes. "You really
oughtn't to drink coffee, with thnt fe
ver, Ward. But, maybe If I don't make
It very strong and put In lots of
cream We'll take a chance, bucka
roo !"

"How much sugar, patient?" Billy
Louise turned toward him with the to
mato can sugar bowl In her hands.

"None. I want to taste the coffee,
this trip."

"Oh. all right! It's the worst thing
you could think of, but that's the way
with a patient. Pntients always want
what they mustn't have."

"Sure get It, too." Ward spoke be-

tween long, satisfying gulps. "How's
your other patient, Wllhelmlna? How's
mommie?"

"Oh, Ward ! She's dead moinmle's
dead !" Billy Louise broke down un-

expectedly and completely. She went
down on her knees beside the bed and
cried as she had not cried since she
looked the last time at mommie's still
face, held in that terrifying calm. She
cried until Ward's excited mutterings
warned her that she must pull herself
together.

"You he she commanded
brokenly, fighting for her former safe
cheerfulness. "I'm all right. Pity
yourself. If you've got to pity some
body. I can stand my trouble. I
haven't got any broken leg and
hookiu' cough." She managed a laugh
then and took Ward's hand from her
hair and laid it down on the blankets.
"Now we won't talk about things any
more. You've got to have something
done for that cold on your lungs." She
rose and stood looking down at him
with puckered eyebrows.

"Mommie would say you ought to
have a good sweat," she decided. "Got
any ginger?"
. "I dunno. I guess not," Ward mut-

tered confusedly.
"Well, I'll go out and find some sage,

then, and give you sage tea. That's
another cure-all.- "

She did not spend all her time pick-
ing sage twigs. A bush grew at the
corner of the cabin within easy reach.
She went first down to the stable and
led Blue Inside and unsaddled him.

Ward was lying quiet when she went
In, except that he was waving her
handkerchief to and fro by the cor

or palatable,
How many thousands of bushels of

this year's enormous bean crop the
army and navy of this country and the
armies and navies of our allies will
consume it would be difficult to say.
But the experts are of the opinion that ,

the crop is by no means greater than
the demands that will be made upon it.
Even so, there should be no shortage
and no exorbitant prices. Bean eaters
everywhere will appreciate Mr. Hoov- -

covered with three gold embroidered
green carpets, which are the gifts of
the emperor of Constantinople, Ma-

homet II. the conqueror of Egypt, Selini
II, and the Sultan Abdul Medjld.

Fighting in the Air.

Strikingly graphic is the account of
n fight In the air, told in a Newfound-
lander's letter home.

"Soon after' we crossed the lines,
which we did at 15,000 (nearly three
miles high), I began to have difficulty
in keeping up with the formation. As

few instances of n monarch undergo-
ing any such humiliation as that he ex-

perienced, standing outside the pope's
door for three days lu freezing weather.

Now a K. P.
A young aviator at oue of the avia-

tion fields, wrote his mother a letter
recently, nnd among other things he
said that he had "got to be a K. V."
On receipt of the letter the good moth-

er, with love In her heart for her boy,
hastened to a jewelry store and in-

formed the Jeweler that she wished to
buy a K. of P. ring for her son, saying
thnt she had received a letter from
him stating that he had become a K.
P. A ring was selected, paid for and
prepared for mailing. In due time the
"K. P. aviator" received the package
containing the ring and a letter from
his mother, In which she commended
hlra on the step he had taken and that
she was sending him this ring to show
her appreciation.

The young man at once saw that
his mother was laboring under a mis-

take, as he was not a member of the
Knights of Pythias, as she supposed,
but Instead he was kitchen police at
the aviation grounds. He at once
wrote his mother, explaining the
meaning of his letter, and kept the
matter a secret for some time, but It
was too good, and he told the story
to a party of people who were visit-

ing at the field.

Old-Tim- e Remedy.
"Pipe the fat geezer, Elaine," said

one of the sales girls to another be-

hind the women's hosiery counter In
a New Y'ork department store, as a
portly man approached. "I'll wager
a piece of gum that le's going to buy
a box of hose for his lady love." But
she was mistaken. The rotund one
said, "I want a pair of stockings,
miss." ("Stingy") said the other girl,
under her breath. "Silk?" asked the
girl whom the customer had addressed.
"No, heavy lisle or cotton," mumbled
the fat person with an effort at an
apologetic smile. "What size?" "It
doesn't mnke any difference. Just give
me whatever Is handy," he replied.
The girl rested a white hand upon a
slender hip and surveyed him with a
look of such Infinite pity that he felt
called upon to explain. "You see,"
he sputtered, as his full face blos-

somed into a full flush, "I'm a great
believer in remedies.
I've had a beastly sore throat for a
week, nnd I can't cure it because my
socks won't reach around my neck."
And before he had left the counter
the "fat geezer" had won the sym-

pathy of both girls.

Popularity for the Sunflower.
The sunflower Is probably destined

to play and Important part In the
economic affairs of the United Stales
as a substitute for linseed, states the
Christian Science Monitor. A member
of the National Paint, Oil and Varnish
association recently read a report
which declared that the cultivation of
the sunflower for this purpose can be
made to yield a gross return to the
farmer of from $30 to $30 an acre.
Everything in these days seems to be
working out to the profit of Kansas.
Cannot something be done with the
jimson weed, so as to please Missouri?

Problem in Rats.
There are said to be 100,000,000 rats

In the United States, one for each
man, woman and child. Probably not
one citizen would miss his share In
the rat family If the animal should be
trapped, slain and converted Into fer-

tilizer and fur or leather. If In this
effort a $200,000,000 can be switched
Into an Item of national profit, the en-

terprise Is worth the energy of our
zoological and Industrial experts,- -
Financial America.

9,000,000 bushels. The shortage was 1 some, by others they are known as Ing. It is there as of yore, better
'

reflected In the soaring "army" beans. The New Englander derstood and no less strengthening
prices, and the lowly bean, as a con-

sequence, came in a new prominence.
Scarcity served as nothing else to
bring about a realization of its value
and nn appreciation of the place It
occupies on the American menu.

This year, experts agree, the final
figures may show a crop of 25,000,000
bushels. The consumer this winter
should find beans restored to their nof- -'

mal prices. j

"Navy" beans they are called by

10 miles- - south-southwe- of Jerusalem,
and sheltered from profanation by a
Mahometan mosque that rises above It.
The tomb contains the whole patri-
archal family, with' the exception of
Rachel. The cave is divided into an
upper and a lower compartment. Only
the upper compartment Is accessible to
the priest in charge of the mosque,
but he only enters It in times of great
calamity, and for the solo purpose of
praying.' As to tne lower compart-
ment, where repose the illustrious fa-

thers of the Jewish nation, they re


